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THE HEADWRITERS HAVE DECREED WAR WITH JAPAN, 


FROM a diligent study of the daily papers, we conclude that war with 

Japan is inevitable. We also discover that we Americans like the 
Japs, and that the Japs love us, but that war, nevertheless, must come. 
Why we should want to fight the Japs is not clear, since motive is entirely 
lacking; and why the Japs want to 
fight us is similarly obscure, since they 
profess the most deep-rooted affection 
for the American people. Still, we are 
persuaded that this war must come. 
According to the papers, the conflict 
may come next month, next year, in 
the next century, or may never come at 
all. We learn further that President 
Roosevelt is the chief instigator of this 
bloody collision of arms. He is, at the 
same time, a firm friend of the Japs, 
and by a policy which has starred him 
before the world as the chief apostle of 
peace is committed to perpetual friend- 
ship with the Jap nation. On the other 
hand, the Japanese people have a lively sense of gratitude for all the bless- 
ings they have received from the American people, and the sincerity of their 
triendship is attested by their old-time confidence in our good purposes. 
Nevertheless, we recognize the logic of the situation. We must fight the 
Japs, and they must fight us. Admiral Baron Gombei Yamamoto brings 
from his people fresh assurances of friendship. President Roosevelt and 
the whole American nation, barring a mere fringe of hostile sentiment on 
the Pacific coast, have, in a thousand ways, declared their pacific sentiment 
toward the Japanese people. We have no doubt that the totality of mili- 
tancy is confined to the desks of the headwriters of the daily press. But 
this does not minimize the danger, but only emphasizes it. The fates have 
decreed that these two friendly powers, separated by the vast and amiable 
waters of the Pacific, must fight. ‘We compose ourselves as best we may 


and calmly await the awful struggle. 
. . > 


ABSENCE OF KNOWLEDGE THE FOUNDATION OF WEALTH. 


OR SOME time past the American people have been misled by illusions 
in regard to the attainment of great wealth. It has been preached that 
riches are the reward of drudging toil; that great abilities by perfect mas- 
tery of the tedious details of business account for affluence. Success-men- 
tors have impressed us with the value of knowledge. The man who knows 
is the man who wins. Now comes the richest man and overturns this 
patiently-wrought wisdom of success, 
and tells us that the way to succeed is 
not to know. Behold the puissant John 
D., the uprearer of the imposing pile of 
Standard Oil magnificence! We have 
his own testimony, in Judge Landis’s 
court, that he knows almost nothing 
of the giant octopus which has given 
him opulence. He doesn’t know how 
much capital is invested, how his great 
company is subdivided into working 
parts; doesn’t know whether it is a 
Jersey corporation solely, or whether it 
reaches to the ends of the earth; knows 
so little of the great business he is cred- 
ited with having upbuilded, that one 
almost pities him. The notion that the successful man is the man who has 
drudged his way into all the ramifications of his enterprise is a mistake. 
Too much and too thoreugh knowledge is disabling. Let all young men 








learn a valuable lesson from this. To know all that there is to be known 
about a business is to niche one’s self as an underling—a legal counsel, if 
you will, but a mere hireling. To be at the top is to be detached—to live 
in unseeing and unknowing solitude. Mr. Rockefeller is great because he 
doesn’t know—has not embarrassed and overweighted himself with the 
irksome details of the business which he heads. 


UR Hague representatives do well to object to bullets that kill. What 
we need in war is a bullet that will puff sachet-powders in the face of 
the enemy. 
* * * 
MAYOR SCHMITZ thinks that if he can go right on drawing a salary, 
exercising his official powers, run for the office again, etc., etc., jail 
may not be such a bad place. 


ON REFORMING WITHOUT KNOWLEDGE. 


‘THE LEGISLATURE of New Jersey has lately given an interesting ex- 

hibition of the modus operandi of reform. The mover of a public-util- 
ities bill, modeled after the measure which is now law in the Empire State, 
confessed that he had not read, nor in any way acquainted himself with, 
the contents of the bill he offered. We take it that this legislator is an in- 
structive type of his kind. Feeling that the public demands reform, he 
supplies it, but does not go so far as to commit himself by personal convic- 
tion and enthusiasm to the measure which he advocates. We have reached 
a time when the legislative mind is obsessed by the notion that the people 
demand that something shall be done. The same legislative mind is per- 





fectly willing to do something, but has not a very clear idea of what ought 
to be done. It may be one year, it may be ten, during which the public is 
doomed to be victimized by this eccentric and irresponsible legislative mood. 
“Do something” is the supposed cry of the times. ‘“‘ We will,’ is the 
answering response of persons in power. It may be expecting too much 
that those who demand and those who do should have any statesmanlike 
notion of what the demand and the performance ought to be. It is not to 
be wondered at, therefore, that the reform cart is hitched at both ends to 
powerful but muddled forces pulling in opposite directions. Twenty-five 
thousand pages of statute law will be written on the law-books next year, 
and an enormous, not to say appalling, effort will be made to correct, re- 
dress, improve, and moralize the nation. If only the people knew what 
they want, and our statesmen knew how to give it to them in a lawful 
way, the future would look less hazy. 
= : * 

THE information leaks through that work is slow on the Panama Canal. 

It is now feared the canal may not be done as soon as it was hoped by 


several centuries. 
> - > 


M® FAIRBANKS saves a young woman from drowning and forges 


ahead in the presidential race, and the next day Theodore pitches hay 
at Sagamore, and Fairbanks is forgot. Such is luck. 














































SINDBAD’S LUCK. 
HERE was an old sailor named Sindbad, 


Who was used to find currents and windbad 


But he met an old snide, 


Who soon broke him to ride, 
And his shoulders and withers got skindbad. 


Yet still he was lucky, this Sindbad 
(Though shoulders and withers were skindbad). 


Living early, he missed 
Every chance to enlist 


In a navy whose foods were all tindbad. s. w. «. 


PROFESSOR PITZER’S PRESTIDIGITATORIAL PASTIMES 


PLAINLY PROPOUNDED. 


PULLING 


THs is a very simple trick, and can be readily performed by men, women, 
children, or Democrats, with the right or left hand, with the eyes open 


or shut. 


Every tooth contains a nerve, excepting the teeth that are laid in cold 
Nerves were originally put into our teeth to give the 
dentists a chance to make a living. In order to reach these nerves you must 
A gimlet or bit and awl can drill a hole large 
enough ; but we would not advise using a corkscrew, as it is too clumsy. 
Keep on drilling until you feel a sensation as if some one is trying to per- 
forate the back of your neck with a cactus plant. 
the end of a pencil, insert into the hole, twist about the tiny nerve, and pull 
the nerve out slowly, as shown 
in the accompanying illustra- 
The feeling created is 
as pleasant as finding a seat 
on a subway train at 5:15 p.m. 
It is great sport! 
Do it now! 
will make a screaming hit! It 
is a ‘‘drawing” card at parlor 


water every night. 


drill a hole into each tooth. 





How the nerves should be drawn. 


NOTE.—Reporters, book-canvassers and insurance-agents can also per- 


NERVES FROM THE TEETH. 


tion. 


at once! 


performances. 





SQUGHT a cool and fair retreat 

Beyond the city’s dust and heat, 
And, glancing thro 
Espied the “* Hotel Mea 


Alas! the place was on a hill. 

There was no brook—not e’en a rill. 
"Twas sandy, hot, and void of charm, 
And so | tried the “ Maple Farm.” 


About this place the sun was bright; 
There was no sort of tree in sight. 

A cottage, lone and plainly new, 

Was all the “ farm" that met my view. 


I tried the “ Hotel Comfort” next, 
And how that ranch my spirit vexed ! 
Such rooms! such 


I fled in horror a’ 


w Brook.” 


despair. 


To “ Sylvan Stream” and “ Shady Rest ™ 


I went upon my weary quett. 
Alas! the mockery Jom name 
Brought tears of anguish and of shame. 


At last.I crept to “* Willow Dell” 
And, str of all things to tell, 
I found a dale, a willow tree— 
The shock came near to killing me. 


h my, railroad book, 


s! such awful fare! 


LURANA W. SHELDON. 












Then tie a fish-hook onto 


WHAT MORE COULD SHE ASK? 


66 YOU used,” she complained, ‘to treat me so affectionately, 
and to use so many words of endearment when you spoke 


to me. 


Now you are so matter-of-fact.” 
‘« Well,” he replied with a yawn, ‘didn't I prove by mar- 


rying you that I liked you?” 





Try it © 
You 





form this trick; ‘put in order to draw their ‘‘nerve” an ice-tong must be 


used instead of a fish-hook. 





(4°? made woman beautiful and unreasonable so that she would love 
man. 


F. P. PITZER. 














THE SIGNS OF NEWNESS. 


‘Did you attend the opening at Hammerstein's roof-garden 
last night ?”’ 
“Ta. 
‘* Anything new there ?”’ 
‘Yep; some of the audience. 





They laughed at the jokes.”’ 
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JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
PAULINE NEFF IN ‘‘ THE SOCIAL WHIRL.”’ 
What reason now to seek a reason 

For anything this silly season? 
Sure, ‘twill be plain to any chur! 
A girl awhirl 's a ‘‘ Social Whirl.” 


THE TIME AND THE PRICE. 


teLJAVE you some good shoes for boys?” 


asked the mother over the ‘phone. 
‘We have a line of very serviceable 
knockabout shoes, madam,” replied the sales- 
man who had responded to the call. 


‘* What are the prices ?” 

‘Four to eight, one dollar; nine to 
twelve, a dollar and a quarter; two to five, a 
dollar and a half, madam.” 

‘*I can't possibly be out shopping at such 
an outlandish hour as four in the morning, 
but I'll do my best to get there by seven-thirty ; 


” 


so please save me a pair at a dollar. 





THE key to success is not the night-key. 
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THE SUBURBAN ENTHUSIAST. 
*‘ And right here, old man—from. here to there, you see—I ve got beans.”’ 





DIARY OF A SUMMER BOARDER, 

Mos DAY.—Arrived at Squegee-in-the-Fool- 

kills to-night. The three-mile wagon- 
ride from the depot to the hotel nearly killed 
Henrietta, and, as usual, it was all my fault. 
Asked the farmer who runs the place where 
the beautiful view of the mountains was, and 
he brought out a big spy-glass for me to look 
through. Could see nothing, however. Pro- 
prietor appears to be very deaf, especially 
when complaints are made. Henrietta says 
she will leave for home to-morrow. 

Tuesday.—Squegee House looks a wreck, 
and is vastly different from the photographs 
sent us. Proprietor says mountain air always 
affects a building that way. Proprietor’s 
daughter played on the organ three hours last 
evening. Henrietta complained, but was told 
there was no extra charge for it. Baby cried 
most of the night. Henrietta leaves for home 
to-morrow. 

Wednesday.— Four fresh, athletic-look- 
ing youths arrived this morning and immedi- 
ately took possession of our hammock and the 2 
baby’s ball, and gobbled all the eggs in sight SUMMER PREFERENCES. ' 
to mix with sherry. Henrietta says if I don’t _ je Selon tant ae aan ener es 
thrash them. soundly she will get a divorce. convenient bath.”’ 











Henrietta leaves for home to-morrow. 
Thursday.—Remained in my room all day, nursing a black eye that one of the fresh youths 


gave me when I called him down for making a racket. Hope Henrietta is satisfied. Rag-time 


music on the organ is driving us crazy. Board paid in advance, or would leave for city on 


next train. Henrietta leaves for home to-morrow. 

Friday.—Young men apologized this morning for their freshness, and insisted that Henri- 
etta and I join them at tennis. Hada pleasant day and a share of the fresh eggs and milk. 
Eye still pains, but things look brighter. Henrietta says she may stay a day or two longer. 

Saturday.—Weighed myself to-day and found I had only lost eight pounds. Thought the 
Henrietta more cheerful and eating like a horse. Fresh young men 
cannot do too much for us—even carrying the baby to sleep. Henrietta says they are perfect 
gentlemen, and declares I was a fool for calling them down. Agree with that last statement 
perfectly. Eye looking somewhat better. Henrietta says she will try and stand it two or three 


loss was fully twenty. 


days longer. 
Sunday.—Henrietta’s perfect gentlemen brought us Sunday papers and waited on us all 


day. Thoroughly enjoyed ourselves. No more organ-music, as some one punctured its bel- 
lows. Another favor of the young men, no doubt. Henrietta declares she will stay a month 
longer. 
Monday.—One continual round of pleasure. Tennis and croquet all day. Sat in poker- 
game in the evening with the perfect gentlemen. Henrietta broke it up about nine p. m. by 


calling for me to come up and carry the baby to sleep. When she found I was fifteen dollars 
ahead she made me go down again, 


= re but the young men had gone. Hen- 
rietta says she will never go home. 
Tuesday.—-Good-bye, Squegee ! 
We leave for home on the first train 
in the morning. Sat in a poker-game 
with Henrietta’s perfect gentlemen 
to-night and lost $200. Think it was 
a put-up job, as I had four aces beat- 
en by a straight flush. Many other 
suspicious hands. Henrietta’s wails 
can be heard a mile away. Says she 
wanted to go home long ago, but I 
wouldn’t let her. Squegee, farewell 
forever ! A. B. LEWIS. 


THE SCHOOL OF POLITICS. 
soWV/HAT is it when your political 
rival is indicted for graft- 
ing ?” asked the teacher. 

‘It is a triumphant vindication 
of the principle that honesty is the 
best policy, and that the people may 
be trusted to keep a watchful eye 
upon their servants,” responded the 
class glibly. 

‘« And what is it when you are 
eT PPD. ~ Veomacné™ — indicted for the same thing ?” 

, ‘‘It is a malicious, base con- 
spiracy, and we demand a vindica- 
tion.” 
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HER MASTER'S VOICE. 
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THE QUERULOUS QUICK-LUNCHER. 


EAT in haste and repent in pepsin. 
Do not eat with your knife ; it spills the beans. 
A penny saved is a penny earned—by the doctor. 
No man ever ate himself to death on a meal.ticket. 
Five minutes saved in eating; five hours lost in diges- 
tion. 

Chew your food not at all. It will then stay with you 
longer. 

Concrete construction was known long years ago by pie- 
bakers. 

Ever pick a bit of lamb’s wool out of a plate of ‘‘ real” 
chicken-soup ? 

If the restaurants used ‘‘ musical " plates those continual 
crashes could be orchestrated. 

Do you give the waiter a tip? Sure, else he gives his 
waiter a tip and soup goes in your lap. 

Talk about matinée idols! Have you ever noted the 
waiter who has invented a new phrase, such as ‘ Chicago 
and Boston Express,” meaning ‘pork and beans in a 


hurry an PETER PRY SHEVLIN. 
HOW HE GOT THE IDEA. 

+sAAA!” 

M ‘* Yes, dearest; what is it?” 


‘* Did you get my baby sister at the grocery ?” 
‘‘Of course not. Whatever put such an idea in your 








WHAT MADE HIM. 


head ?” ‘* How did Percy van Saphedde happen to get such a vogue?” 
‘ **Haven't you heard? Why, they were visiting the zoo the other day, ana they 


‘«It says on the grocer’s wagon, ‘ Families supplied.’ ” 
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DIVIDEND JUST DUE. 


** But wouldn't you like to live your life over again ?”’ 
** Not so as you could notice it. I've got a twenty-year insurance-policy 
coming due next week."’ 


AN APPEAL TO CAESAR EDITORIUS. 


| SOLD some verses not long since ; 
They paid me just five dollars. 
Enough to buy a shirt or two 





Now, poets are a hungry lot 
(I do not know who said it). 
They long for silver and for gold, 


And half a dozen collars. But even more for CREDIT. 


You thought the poem rather good— 
In fact, you even quote it. 

You name the mag. that gave the five, 
But do not say who wrote it! 


WHY HE QUIT IT. 


Percy—‘eAre you still keeping up your deep-breathing exercises, old chap ?” 
Ferdy—*' | have discontinued it for a time, dear boy. I am rooming next door 


to a glue-factory just at present.” 


PROUD TO HAVE IT. 


6s AY, pa, what Yo they mean by a fashionable physician ?” 


And if you be an honest man, 
And not a sinner hoary, 
You'll give us all a fairer deal 


And let us share the glory! 
CHARLES I. JUNKIN. 


found Percy actually conversing with the monkeys in their own language.”’ 


TOO SHORT NOTICE. 


‘ ‘Ol? Uncle Jed " was so fond of his coppers as to have acquired 

the reputation in Millville of being a «leetle nigh,” but he 
was also fond of creature comforts. Somehow it taxed his ingenuity 
to reconcile these conflicting tastes. 

The citizens of Millville were much addicted to entertainments 
of a social and edible nature called ‘‘ subscription parties,” and 
Uncle Jed was almost invariably one of the participants. He sacri- 
ficed his desire for economy, however, by fasting for a certain length 
of time beforehand. 

On one occasion a party was hastily arranged ‘in honor of a 
transient guest of the town, and Uncle Jed was informed of the 
affair on the forenoon of the very day on which the entertainment 
was to be given. s 

‘*No, no!" said the old man emphatically. ‘‘I should have 
been happy to go if you'd gin me more notice. You gin’rally charge 
about four times what it’s wuth, anyway; but if I have a chance to 
git ready, I can git about half my money’s wuth. Avs it is, I can’t 
go this time. It’s too short notice.” 


JUST HAD TO LET HIM DO IT. 


Editor—**\ hated to refuse Scribbler’s poem. It was a good 
one.” 

Sub-editor—*: Then why did you refuse it ?” 

Editor—‘ Why, he said if I didn’t take it he would kill 


himself.” 























INVITED OUT. 


** How did her father treat you ?”’ 

**Quite warmly. He invited me out." 

‘* Indeed!"’ 

‘*Yes. He said, ‘Come outside, where there'll be 


‘‘ A fashionable physician, my son, is one who makes any disease epidemic ?” no danger of smashing the furniture.’ "’ 
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1. Nervy Nat—‘‘ By my hilt! but here is one of those cute little eighteen- 
dollar bath-tubs that send so many people to Davy Jones’s locker every sum- 
mer, and on yon bank are two wood-nymphs gathering sunflowers. Nathaniel, 
yours for sport!”’ 

















2. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Look out, Algernon! Be careful of this shoe-horn. If 
you so much as wag your tail after you are in you are quite likely to have a 
cool morning dip; and as for me, I’ve had too many lately.”’ 
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3. Nervy Nat—* Ah, good-morning, fair water-sprites! Allow me to gather 

for you a few of these German pancakes. Howcool and delicious itis! Yes?’’ 

Fair WATER-SPRITE—‘‘ How cool and fresh you are is more like it! Be- 
gone, you insolent foreigner!”’ 
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4. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Whoa, Algernon! Who in Quaker oats is rolling this 
ornery hat-box? Charge, you brute! or I'll caress your beautiful British 
countenance with this butter-paddle.”’ 














5. Nervy Nat—‘ Ker-splush! ker-slap! glupsh-upsh! Yale!”’ 


6. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Your deductions are quite correct, Genevieve. | am, as 
ou say, fresh and sparkling with dew. If you care for any of these pond- 
ilies, so plentifully festooned about my manly form, get next.’’ 


NO. 8—SIR REGINALD, LORD SOMERVILLE, ALIAS NERVY NAT, LATE OF LONDON, PICKS POND-LILIES 
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THE BATHING SEASON OPENS AfT! 








AT THE PRESIDENTIAL DREAMLAND. 














AN UNUSUAL VOYAGE AND A REMARKABLE ESCAPE, 


HE poison-mixer was in the act of skat- 
ing a tube of tanglefoot toward Win- 
chester Bill, at the latter’s urgent re- 
quest, when a seedy individual came 
through the door in the wake of a nose 
possessing the soft glow of an Italian 
sunsct, slid easily to the rail, and re- 
marked hoarsely, 

‘« Th’ same, please, but deeper !” 

Bill, upon hearing the voice at his 
elbow, allowed a withering glance to 
fall from his six-feet-three vertical ex- 
travagance and leisurely soaked in the 
stranger. 

‘* I say, you lemon-whiskered night- 
mare! where'd your ticket begin at ?”’ 
he inquired at length. 

The newcomer, after stealing a 
quick, miserly glance at the interroga- 
tor, raised a hand shakily and licked his 
dry lips before replying. 

‘*Keep calm, pardner, an’ I'll tell 
ye. Don't expect ye to treat a feller as hospitable as this without fur- 
nishin’ my identities, an’so on. Eh—repeat? I guess yes—er—ah-h !” 

Having disposed of the encore, the stranger motioned to the warm 
corner behind the stove, and we all collected in the indicated vicinity. 
‘* Traveled some ?” asked Boney Willson with a significant squint 





at the newcomer’s clothes. 

‘‘ Traveled ?” repeated the stranger, as if suddenly recollecting 
himself. ‘+ Did someone say traveled? I think perhaps I have. This 
is th’ first rest I've had followin’ th’ trip. Yes; I sure have been goin’ 
some.” 

A momentary silence ensued, while the stranger rubbed his hands 
and drew deeper into his collar. 

‘*We were on the Pacific Limited, dashing across the United 
States at a sixty-mile-an-hour gait. Party of us was playin’ pinochle 
in th’ rear of th’ car when th’ engineer threw on th’ air an’ tossed us 
all into th’ front of th’ car in a heap. Of course we knew something 
was wrong, but before we could get to our feet th’ shock broke th’ air- 
brakes, an’ th’ train was goin’ ahead again as fast as ever. Th’ en- 
gineer grabbed th’ throttle, yanked it back, an’ it broke off in his hand. 
On we went again. By this time we were all hangin’ out of th’ win- 
dows, tryin’ to see what was up. About a hundred yards up th’ track 
was a child playin’ ping-pong right in th’ jaws of death. We were due 
to hit it in six seconds, more or less, an’ of course we all yelled our 
level loudest to scare that kid off th’ track. Well, I hadn't more’n 
touched th’ saddle before that critter started straight for Idaho. If 
you've ever tried to hold in one of them mules they raise in Tex” 

** Mules !” exploded Chet Jones in a loud tone. 

‘*Sure, mules! Did I say kittens? I tell ye I couldn't turn that 
animal's head any more'n I could push back th’ Atlantic Ocean. 
Every jump was takin’ us closer to that poor, innercent kid, who was 





playin’ mumble-peg right in th’ path. I waved my old hat an’ slapped 

th’ mule in th’ eyes; but it didn't do a bit of good. Th’ child was 

caught by th’ current an’ was headed straight for th’ falls not half a 
mile "—— 

‘* Hey—falls? What falls?” asked Jim Glenn as he rolled his 

eyes suspiciously at the nar- 

Fal rator. 

ee . ‘‘Niagara Falls, of 

course! Didn't I mention 

that? Well, I snatched up 





th’ oars an’ made that old 
boat leave a track in th’ old 
Mississippi like shavin'-lath- 
er. Went so fast the bot- 
tom begun to smoke a little ; 
but I couldn't head off that 
kid, an’ it looked as if it was 
billed to go over them falls 
without bein’ rescued. Jest 
then I got to th’ top of th’ 
hill, an’ started in on th’ 
down-grade, an’ "—— 
‘*‘Down grade in a 
boat?” yelled the bar- 


— = ee ee 
* Keep calm pardner, an’ I'll tell ye.’ | keeper. 


‘* Boat? Who said anything about a boat? I was ridin’ my bike, 
an’ th’ way them pedals hummed goin’ down that incline would have 
made a perfessional set up an’ take notice, I tell ye. I was makin’ 
about ninety miles an hour, when I see there was no way to escape 
hittin’ that child, who was right in th’ cycle-path makin’ mud-pies. I 
twisted at th’ handle-bars, but they was so rusty I couldn’t work ‘em— 
an’, anyway, I couldn't turn to either side, as I was grazin’ th’ moun- 
tain on one hand an’ jest missin’ a precipice by two inches on th’ other. 
It was pretty thrillin’, I tell ye. I'd jest got on my pajamas an’ was 
blowin’ out th’ light, when” 

«* Your—what ?” exclaimed Winchester Bill as he drew down his 
brows like a thunder-cloud. 

** My night-clothes, ye know. I'd jest got ‘em on when some one 
yelled ‘Fire!’ I tore up on deck an’ found six hundred men, women 
an’ children ravin’ an’ tearin’ their hair to be saved. Th’ captain said 
he'd run th’ ship ashore, as it was only a mile away. They crowded 
on steam an’ was scootin’ for shore faster’n a hungry horse can trot 
to dinner, when a fearful cry went up. Th’ child was diggin’ holes in 
th’ sand right where we would strike the beach! It looked mighty 
bad, an’ there wasn’t much time to lose if we expected to save that 
kid, as th’ auto was jumpin’ forty foot” 

‘¢ Th’ auto!” said George Simms with some disgust. 

The narrator glanced appealingly around the circle and held his 








head up haughtily. 





‘* He stopped abruptly and grabbed his shirt."’ 


‘‘ As I was sayin’ when th’ gentleman interrupted me, our auto 
was jumpin’ forty foot every time she hit a car-track. Something got 
wrong with th’ steerin’-gear as we turned the corner, an’ jest then I 
saw th’ child standin’ right in th’ track stranglin’ a pet kitten. We 
were only five yards away when I noticed th’ bag was leakin’ gas to 
beat two of a kind, an’” 

‘‘Bag? Say, what is this, anyway ?” snorted Sure-eyed Sam. 

‘«Th’ balloon, son. She'd sprung a leak, an’ we was comin’ down 
like a bucket of mud. Th’ kid was right below, ye see, an’ we yelled 
till we was purple, but it never moved. Jest as we could reach out 
an’ brush its hair, th’ wind hit us an’ slammed us up against th’ front 
of a buildin’ across th’ street. Th’ bottom of th’ basket broke out, we 
hit th’ ground, an’ I crawled over here on a pair of roller-skates. If 
it hadn't been for this gentleman's generosity, I'd ‘a’ had a bad attack 
of heart-disease, which I'm bothered with—catches me sudden most 
any time. It—er—ah-ah-h !” 

He stopped abruptly and grabbed his shirt. His eyes rolled and 
his tongue hung out like a signal of distress. Winchester Bill seized 
him by the shoulders and slid him rapidly to the bar, where the mixer 
dexterously gave him a strong antidote and staved off the impending. 
attack. After the stranger had been deposited on the stool once more, 
Bill remarked, ‘* Him—havin’ heart-disease—eh, boys ?” 

Next day the depot-agent walked a mile to find out why they 
laughed. c 
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THE “FAIRBANKS COCKTAIL.” 


OME gin or whiskey swished with ice 
The liquor must be strictly pure), 
A cherry, just to have it nice, 
Will make the “ Fairbanks cocktail 
—sure. 


And when it’s made, a governor 
Its potent charms may coolly flout ; 
mayor may the drink prefer— 


Son ‘ 
But those who don’t can go without. 


Who got it up we are not told. 
But things arise we can't ignore ; 
An ip came no one foretold 
Which one high chief must long de- 
plore. 
Satanic juice to stir the brain 
\Vas on a peaceful table set ; 
And yet it did not long remain— 
Who knows whose lips it mostly wet ? 
‘Tis sad to have this sharp dispute 
Over a drink as soft as silk ; 
For those whose taste it doesn’t suit 
Can turn to wretched buttermilk. 
Purveyors of the things to drink, 
Remember what to you is sent ; 
And, when you mix them, pause to think— 


One may unmake a president ! 


JOEL BENTON. 


MURDER AS A PASTIME, 


AMONG a personal constituency of no 

inconsiderable numbers we are cred- 
ited with a disposition pacific almost to 
effeminacy, which is accounted for in the 
main by an exterior utterly placid, mild 
and benevolent. Yet our favorite pas- 
time is murder. One of the pleasures of 
life, to our mind, is derivable from the not 
uncommon ability to live thus a double 
life, a life outwardly calm, as in our own 
case, and inwardly volcanic with passions 
totally at variance with that side of us 
which fronts the world. We have known 
our opposites, people of peripheral vehe- 
mence, people exteriorly terrifying but 
inwardly balmy and harmless. A person 
who is all one, the wo exposures of his 
being uniting and testifying to each other, 
the face declaring explicitly all that lies 
behind the face, the exterior amounting to 
no more than the visible text of the inte- 
rior, is entirely without dramatic possibil- 
ities. We venture to say the oyster gets 
his vogue entirely from the contrariety of 
his outwards and innards. The first 
man to discover beneath the repulsive 
exoskeleton the pulpy morsel was so grat- 
ified by the novelty and surprise of the 
contrast that he became an oyster-eater 
and bequeathed to all his posterity an ap- 
petite otherwise wholly unreasonable. 
For the oyster, per se, makes a detesta- 
ble dish. 

We would hate ourself if we were, as 
some are, all of one Strain throughout. 
We fin! the chief interest in living in our 
duality. Nay, more than duality. First, 
there is ourself as others know us, as we 
advertise and declare ourself through. a 
mask of amiability, placidity and unruf- 
fed cam. Then there is our inner self, 
which is not amiable nor placid nor 
wnruffied at all. Then there is the self 
we fonlly construct out of these opposite 
matetials and the self others mistakenly 
magine us to be. We might go further 
than Dr. Holmes and say that whenever 
We met another man there are not only 
Sx but forty of us present. But this we 
do not go into now. 

In our part as we act it before the 
vorld we are a well-faring person. That 
5, we do good and contrive to leave 























This is our business, our daily duty, the 
way we earn our salary. Then, for pas- 
time, and without hope of reward we 
murder those persons we do not like. 
The late Mr. Dana arrived at three-score 
| with the sardonic conviction that mankind 
is a mean lot. We share that conviction, 
though we did not have to wait until the 
|Osler age to attain unto it. To know 
that a person is mean and not to do any- 
thing about it is to grow imbecile and 
worthless. The primal instincts call for 
action. Unless we remove those we 
don’t like we, in effect, consent to their 
existence and even finally approve. We 
cannot approve of those we despise. 
Hence we find recreation in removing 
them. 

Of course, to avoid disclosing this in- 
ward self of pure, unsalaried enjoyment, 
we do not murder people outwardly, not 
so you can notice it, but in our mind’s 
eye and as an intellectual occupation. 
Furthermore, if we went forth rudely and 
slew the people who have forfeited our 
good opinion (and most people have) that 
would end the business. The satisfac- 
tion might be more emphatic but it would 
be briefer. By slaughtering people in 
our mind, we leave them where we can 
murder them again when we feel like it 
This multiplies the material of our enjoy- 
ment immensely. Some people we mur- 
der once or twice and feel happy. Others 
we have to murder frequently. We find 
that the happiest enmities attach to those 
we know best and oftenest meet. The 
new people are more and more, as life 
goes on, haloed with a comfortable indif- 
ference. We don’t-know anything about 
them and care less. Hence we don't take 
the trouble to murder them. It’s the old 
tribe, the people we started out with, the 
Amorites and the Hittites who have 
grumbled along on our borders from the 
beginning, these are the people we love 
to murder over and over again. 

To illustrate: There's our landlord. 
There are times when we are glad to 
have him about. The pleasure of mur- 
dering him is never less than ecstasy. We 
would not finish him for the world. We 
want him where we can go after him any 
time and smite him hip and thigh. We 
cheer the gloomiest hour with a mental 
picture of how we go to him with our 
amiable an€ gentle eye for once flashing 
with the true inward rage. We terrorize 
him with tones whole octaves deeper than 
those he is accustomed to hear trom us. 
Not now do we insinuate in a frightened 
whisper that our wife would be ever so 
glad if he would kindly put a screen on 
the cellar door. No more noneysuckle and 
attar of roses. We tower above him—in 
our mind. We bellow at him. We over- 
awe him. Then we—we—murder him. 
Conductors, ticket-sellers, cabmen and 
teamsters no longer walk on us and kick 
us into the ditch. We petrify them with 
a glance. We make,them fall down and 
crawl and beg for mercy. We play with 
their cowardly fears. Then we destroy 
them—in our mind. When we have once 
destroyed a person we are hostile to him 
always and regularly re-destroy him as 
often as we meet him. Women who tote 
in their arms little hairy dogs with cold, 
moist noises we remove at sight. The 
man who fills our face with cigarette 
smoke and noisily expectorates on our 
polished shoe, him we consume with a 
devouring blast—in our mind. 

The chief charm of murder as an intel- 
lectual and recreative pastime, however, 
is in wiping out a city, an entire section 


ay 


blotted out whole continental areas, Once 
a week, or oftener, we sweep New York 
with a frantic besom of destroying rage. 
Tyrants enjoy doing great and terrifying 
acts for trivial causes. So is it with us— 
in our mind. For instance, only yester- 
day we fell upon Manhattan and toppled 
it into New York Bay and smote every 
inhabitant with an awful destruction—in 
our mind—because a motorman put on 
speed and flew past us and scoffed at us 
as we stood in the rain beseeching him to 
stop forus. Another time a cat lay in the 
street where we take our daily constitu- 
tional—lay there until its nine lives slowly 
frittered away, one lifea day. Presently 
we grew wearied at the sight of that cat 
and went on a murder-spree. We began 
with the patrolman on that beat and 
slowly hacked our way up through all the 
city departments, widening the track of 
devastation as we went, until there was 
nothing left of the metropolis but a bad 
odor and that mussed look which causes 
the spectator to exclaim, ‘‘ What’s been 
going on here ?” 

Murder thus innocently pursued for 
recreation has an immensely consoling 
and soothing effect on the mind. We 
don’t nurse our grudges, we don’t grum- 
ble along and hold our enmities like a 
smouldering coal, we up and destroy peo- 
ple—in our mind—and then forget and 
forgive. 





Pp. W. 


VERY MUCH SETTLED. 

An elderly woman, on heing examined 
before the magistrate of Bungay as to her 
place of legal settlement, was asked what 
reasons she had for supposing that her 
deceased husband's settlement was at St. 
Andrews. 

The old lady looked earnestly at the 
bench and said, 

‘* He was born there, he was married 
there, and they buried him there ; and if 
that isn’t settling him there, |’d like to 
know what is !"—Zondon Telegraph. 


SMALL HIMSELF, 
‘« The trouble with that man is that he 
takes small matters seriously.” 
‘« Yes,” answered Miss Cayenne ; “ but 
you could ‘not expect him to do otherwise 
without sacrificing his self-esteem." —Zx. 


TANGLED METAPHOR, 

It was in a police-court in India. The 
client of the babu lawyer was a woman 
accused of assault and battery, and the 
attorney, attacking the opposing lawyer, 
delivered himself as follows: ‘ My learn- 
ed friend with mere wind from a teapot 
thinks to browbeat me from my legs. I 
only seek to place my bone of contention 
clearly in your honor’s eye. My learned 
friend vainly runs amuck upon the sheet 
anchors of my case. My poor client has 
been deprived of some of her valuable 
leather [skin], the leather of her nose. 
Until the witness explains what became 
of my client’s nose leather he cannot be 
believed ; he cannot be allowed to raise a 
castle in the air by beating upon a bush.” 
—Minneapolis Fournal, 


HEALTHY HAIR 
is the result of the pe ge painstaking 


Packer's 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


Not only cleanses the scalp, but imparts 
vigor to those glandular structures whi 
are intimately concerned with the growth 
and vitality of the hair. Its use means a 
clean, healthy scalp, and lustrous hair. 

For a third of a century " Packer's" has 
been recognized as the ideal soap for 








of country or a nation or government as 








"impression of purposed benevolence. 


the case may be. We have several times 


shampooing. 


The Packer Mfg. Co., New York City. 








LONELINESS OF A GREAT CITY. 


If you live in a large city you are lost. 
You are swallowed up by the ocean of 
people around you. You go down into 
the deep and that's the last of you, except 
perhaps an occasional bubble that may 
come to the surface near where you were 
last seen. There are so many people you 
can't escape drowning. You can't make 
friendships as you do in a smaller place, 
where the individual isn’t entirely effaced 
by the mass. Society is not what it is in 
the smaller place, where the human ele- 
ment enters in altogether. In the larger 
place your comings and goings are not 
noted by your friends even, and never by 
the newspapers unless you are one of the 
high financiers or packing-house bunch. 
The births and wedcings in your family 
are of no more interest outside your 
own flat than are the wreaths of smoke 
curling up into the empyrean; no merry 
crowd of interested neighbors with their 
warm congratulations. The deaths bring 
little sympathy from the rumbling, rat- 
tling world outside; no  sorrowing 
acquaintances who have stood by you 
through the long sickness ; there is little 
or none of that evidence of loving kind- 
ness that comes from neighbors and real 
friends in a small city or town, where the 
dollar-mark is not written so large and so 
indelibly on everything. It is a paradox- 
ical law that where there are so many peo- 
ple there are fewer friends, and when you 
diminish the number to a frontier com- 
munity where neighbors are miles apart 
your friends are ready to take their lives 
in their hands for you.—Fremont ‘O.) 
Pos/, 


ALL THE SAME! 


One of us lives as a magnate grand ; one 
of us leacs as a chieftain bold. 

One of us begs with a palsied hand ; one 
of us deals in gems and gold. 

One of us thinks this life a game; one 
of us toils for wages low. 

But in the end it is all the same; into 
the dustman’s bin we go. 

—Louisville Courier-Fourna: 





A MEAN INFERENCE, 

“Is your dog blind ?” : 

“What's the matter? Did he try to 
bite you ?”—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 





MEAT OR CEREALS. 


A QUESTION’OF INTEREST TO ALL CARE- 
FUL PERSONS, 


Arguments on food are interesting. 
Many persons adopt a vegetarian diet on 
the ground that they do not like to feel that 
life has been taken to feed them, nor do 
they fancy the thought of eating dead 
meat. 

On the other hand, too great consump- 
tion of partly cooked, starchy oats and 
wheat or white bread, pastry, etc., pro- 
duces serious bowel troubles because the 
bowel digestive organs (where starch is 
digested) are overtaxed and the food fer- 
ments, producing gas, and microbes gen- 
erate in the decayed food, frequently 
bringing on peritonitis and appendicitis. 

Starchy food is absolutely essential to 
the human body. Its best form is shown 
in the food “Grape-Nuts,” where the 
starch. is changed into a form of sugar 
during the process of its manufacture. 
In this way, the required food is presented 
to the system in a predigested form and 
is immediately made into blood and tissue, 
without taxing the digestive organs. 

A remarkable result in nourishment is 
obtained ; the person using Grape-Nuts 
gains quickly in physical and mental 
strength. Why in mental? Because the 
food contains delicate particles of Phos- 
phate of Potash obtained from the grains, 
and this unites with the albumen of all 
food, and the combination is what nature 
uses to rebuild worn-out cells in the brain. 
This is a scientific fact that can be easily 
proven by ten days’ use of Grape-Nuts. 
“ There’s a Reason.” Read “ The Road 
to Wellville,” in packages. 
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| THE POT’S REPLY. 


Once I saw a vessel rare, 
All inlaid, 


| And commenced to wonder where 
| It was made. ra 
‘Whence came you,” I asked, “old chap ? 
From Cathay ? 
Or from Timbuctoo, mayhap, 
Far away ? 
| 








“‘ Did some skillful South Sea chief, 
Black and queer, 
Beat you out upon his reef 


With a spear ?” | “The Champagne of Waters” 


Then occured a thing, I wot, 
Most unique. 








For I saw that ancient pot ; 
Wished to speak. 


Quoth the pot, “It may, my son, 
Seem odd, but 

I was made in Bridgeport, Con- 
Necticut.”” 








—Philadelphia Bulletin. | 





THE PEOPLE'S 
PURE, PERFECT 
ho MOST For busy men and women—Abbott’s Bitters. 
POPULAR | A delightful tonic and invigorator—a_ health- 
WHISKEY giver and a health-preserver. All druggists’. 





' WHAT HE DESERVED. 
Husband (handing his wife some mon- 
ey)—* There, dear, is ten dollars, and it 
has bothered me a little to get it for you. 











Bold at all firet- 
class and 


cafes , . , 
by jobbers. I think I dese: ve a little applause.” 
Ww. LANANAN @ SOR, | on , 
Baltimore, Md. Wife—“Applause? You deserve an 


| encore, my dear !"— Z£x. 





The Sohmer Piano is recognized by the 
music-loving public as one of the best in the 
| world. Visit the warerooms, Sohmer Building, 


170 Fifth Avenue, before buying elsewhere. . >, “s : | ’ is 
AN OPPORTUNITY. \ a ee SS jee - 
| ‘Thirty-seven years elapse between ' - a= 
| acts I. and II.” : 
“In that case, my dear,” said Mr. Lush, VEX=D. 
“I shall have time to go out and get a Op Lapy—“* Mercy! Wouldn't your father be dreadfuliy vexed if he saw you now?” 


drink.” — Courier- Fournal, YoutH—*‘! rather think he would; this is one of his best cigars.° 





























After Fred Nankivel. Ry Anthony Guarino. 


Pictures for 
Nature's Lovers 





Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 
THE POACHER 


Photogravure in sepia, 12 x 15. 
50 cents. 








Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 
A REFRESHING DRINK 


Photogravure in green, 14 x 19. 
75 cents. 


Ry James Montgomery Flagg. 








By James Montgomery Flagg. 
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Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 


Ke 
ot A PEACE OFFERING 


He. 
Photogelatine in sepia, 12 x 18. 
One Dollar. 





Judge Company 

















TU as eieaanae 225 Fourth Ave. New York 
Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. . 
THEIR HONEYMOON—UP IN THE pita pote ot en. agi 
CLOUDS ANOTHER BRIDGE SCANDAL 


Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 20. Photogravure in sepia, 14 x 19. 
One Dollar. - 75 cents. 
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THE MAN WITH THE HOE, 
| Revised Edition. 
Oh, the man with the hoe is a merry old 
soul, 
A merry old soul is he, 
As he turns the sod, and plants the seed, 
And dreams of the crop to be. 


Next to a Breeze 


the one thing that most 
assists Coolness in Sum- 
mer is a bottle of 










| 


He digs and he hoes with a right good 
will, 
And he hums a merry old lay, 
As he plants and he sows and he rakes 
and he hoes, 
Beginning with break of day. 


And the sun looks down on this merry 
old soul, 
This merry old soul with the hoe, 
And he turns on him his brightest smile 
And watches his face all aglow. 


It is not only cooling 
but soothing, impart- 
ing refreshing solace to 
mind and body and 
produces restful sleep. 


In town and out of town. For he knows that it’s good for a man to 


ACCOMMODATING. sweat, 


And to enjoy the rewards of his toil, 
Bacon—* I see Berlin has an automo-! And so he coaches this merry old soul c. D 
bile fitted up as a hearse.” . As he tills away in the soil. 


Egbert—“ 1 suppose you want me to 
say that people are just dying to ride in And this merry old soul, as he digs and 
it !"— Yonkers Statesman. he hoes, 


rn Mops his brow with the back of his & 
TECHNIQUE. hand, 
A girl violinist in Chicago has married | And he laughs “ He, he !” and he laughs 4 
a man worth $9,000,000. The most 7 ‘* Hoe, hoe !” ( 
acting critics will have to concede that As he works away on his land. ‘ 


she drew a fine beau.— Zacoma News. 





But there are times of gri i , ’ pee 
— | Pat th woe SOE Ree many ITS PARTICULAR EFFECT. CUSTOMARY. 
. A man always wants an individual glass 


’ This merry old soul with the hoe, The leader of fashion was stricken with hen drinki Gsvicua 
M E n N E N S |For when rains come down, the weeds Pneumonia. ee en ee oe we Careneee 











BORATED TALCUM | come up “ Madam,” said the doctor, “ your low- when a friend pulls a half-pint out of his 
T Oo I L E T To vex this toiler so. necked dress is responsible for this.” pocket. — Philadelphia Telegram. 
at ; ‘ | ‘I knew that costume would be effect- HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
nd the cut worms cut and grub worms | jive,” reakly “ige> 
foe et ee Nn eect : ve, murmured the patient wendy, bit| PAPER WAREHOUSE 
nok After Shaving. And the chicklets chick with glee, Leader. : Branch Pn og pia tg York 





Toilet Powder aiter he shaves you. Itis | And the henlets scratch with both their | ail ah aaa 
Antiseptic, and will prevent any of the |- - 


many skin diseases often contracted, feet, 
A positive relief for Priekly Heat, Chafing 


























and Sanborn, and ail affictions of the skin. Removes all For it’s all they have, you see. | * © 4% | 
odor of perspiration. lennen’s— 1 Oo rina | 
“GaiiaS eRe 5 | [Ton the tear of x mery ocd on AA VEertising in Colors 
. ae grows sac 
As they slash and they scratch and 
Collars a Cuffs they grub, 
4 = 


| And his soul is filled with an inborn ire, 
While his hand is filled with a club. 
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| Then the air is filled with a din and a 
crash 


OLLOWING the custom of our es- 
And a shriek and a cloud of dust, teemed contem poraries, JuDGE will 
And the neighbors are filled with much 


surprise, occasionally accept an _ advertise- 
While the hens are filled with disgust. 


? 








i r more colors 

The Truth But in spite of his trials—he’s a merry ment to be printed - three = ’ = 
Can be told about old soul, on the outside cover. If the interested 

And he begins each day with a smile; ‘ : 
Great He's up with the lark, and he works with advertiser will glance at the cover of our 
a will, : ‘ 
Western For his work is a work worth while. | jssue of August 3d he will see the very con-~ 
ham n So here is our hand to this tiller of soil, | : . _— 

Cc ee a ce a _ vincing and artistic announcement of the 


—the Standard of 
American Wines 


And we'll doff our hat to this merry old Louis M. Park Company, advertising the 


There is nothing to soul, 





conceal in its produc- This merry old soul with the hoe. : 1 j 
fn. iis Parerape me Sarl Stebbins tw Chicago) YAlawatha Natural Mineral Spring Water. 
toes for bealthhelnens, mgr ma The advertising patrons of Jupceg, like its 


i the bou- oe: 
Sees and Raver cas WHERE YOU GET OFF. 
desire. 


Sooncianeuss i el ihdedltine hamnaieane: readers, are not confined to any State or 


“ Of the six Ameri- 9 tion is thirty-three and one-third years, | : 
can Chanapagmes [| G0", 's thirty-three. and one-third yewrs’/ nation. Our first colored page was from 


1900; the GREAT f | 1es one generation leave off and the next = Mf assachusetts, the next from Ohio, the third 
WESTERN was one begin? 


received « GOLD || 7#¢ professor— «It ends, so far as you — from Switzerland, the fourth from New Jer- 


MEDAL.” - are concerned, and another one begins, 


‘roughly speaking,’ the first time you i 1 . Th 1 
PLEASANT VALLEY §) overhear your boy talking about you as Sey, the fifth from Wisconsin — de 


























WINE 60,, | J[*the old man.'"—Chicago Tridune. | covers of September 7th and October 5th 
Saliicneareties = CHARITABLE. _ are for sale. Correspondence invited. 
_- dealers everywhere. Some people’s idea of charity is to give 
a starving man a pepsin tablet.—New 
— | York Times. 
ROMEIKE’S Press eeting Bureas i) A TER ROI RERERE 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, GOOD 


Every newspaper sur Zou grant tobe “up to date! It’s a corking good thing to bottle up THE JUDGE COMPANY . . 225 Fourth Avenue, New York City 


United States and Eur is searched. Terms, $5.00 for | v, ‘ q . . 
100 notices. Hany Rommice, s1o-sa2 W. 26th St, N.Y, | YOUF wrath.— Philadelphia Bulletin. 








WHEN YOU WAC ATION TIPE Yount NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 
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First in popu- 
larity because 
first in quality 
; Sole Agents 


W. A. TAYLOR & CO. 
New York 





Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self.Player combined, 


should not fail to examine the merits of the world. 
renowned 


SOHMER 


PIANOS 


and the “SOHMER-CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass al! others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d Si. 


THAT’S ALL. 

“What did father say when you told 
him of our engagement?” asked the dear 
girl. 

**Well—er—really, dear,” began young 
Poorman. 

“Oh, you can leave out the swear- 
words.” 

* Then, there ’s nothing to tell you.”— 
Philadelphia Press. 


_— 








Take a day off occasionally and let the 
rest of the crowd do the worrying.— CAz- 
cago News. 








Vidge 


| GENUINE ENGLISH HUMOR. 
| An American on a visit to London took 


ud Ameren ona ine ooodon oot| AT [Martial Investigating Committee 


had business to do with an Anglo-Ameri- 
can firm. He always sat behind the} 
driver. On the first journey he noticed 
that on arriving at a certain corner the 


driver took out his big silv tch, dan- : “wie 
gled it a po hog _, ao bee winked |€Xa@mine my factory and books, and they reported- over their sig- 


jovially at an individual who stood at the | natures (which are attested by Notary Public) as follows : 


door of a shop. 

* Why do you do that ?” the American 
asked 

“ Well,” said. the driver, taking his 
pipe from his mouth, “ that's a little joke 
we ‘as between us, bein’ as we are old 
friends. You see, ‘is father was ‘anged.” 
—Chicago Fournal. 


price. 


‘¢ We have made a careful inspection of the cigar factory 
and the tobaccos used by HERBERT D. SHIVERS, INc., 
and find that in the manufacture of Shivers’ Cigars 
nothing but absolutely clean, long Havana filler is used.” 


The report also says: ‘‘ We find that the utmost care is 
exercised in every particular of their manufacture.” 

It would be improper to use the names of these gentlemen 
in an advertisement, but I shall be glad to send to anyone inter- 
_ Mothers will find Mrs. Winsiow’s Sooth- | ested a copy of their report in a personal letter. 

RESPNP RSL TTY ATR ED, age Otel. | Another gentleman who carefully inspected my factory 

REVENGE. —) be It has NM right to — ng ony of the great Quaker 

He—T'm going to bring Jolt home| city, for it is as clean as a Quaker kitchen. 

with me to dinner to-night.” sss ss | A word to the smoker of ten-cent cigars. 
She—* Oh, mercy, dear, don’t ! It’s the | 

cook’s day out, and I'll have to cook din- | If they are good ten-cent cigars over the counter, the dealer must get 

ner !” | $8.00 per hundred for them by the box. I will deliver at your home or office, 
He— Never mind; I owe Jolt one a prepaid, at $5.00 per hundred, as good a cigar as the dealer sells for 

’ . ’ $8 














py ~ | $8.00 per hundred. I simply save you all of his expenses and profits. More- 
—s Youkers Statesman. over, I will give you a finer cigar for $5.00 per hundred than he gives you for 
$8.00 unless he specially favors you. . 
UNHEALTHY. 


Pure Food Laws for Cigars 


Nothing would please me better than a Pure Food Law applied to the 
labeling of cigars, compelling manufacturers to state on their packages exactly 
of what tobaccos their cigars are made. 

The cut shows the exact size and shape of my Puritano. It is made of 
long, clean, clear Havana filler, and carefully selected Sumatra wrapper. 

These cigars are hand made by the best class of cigar makers. The to- 
bacco is cased (moistened) with clean cold water. All clippings and sweep- 
ings are barrelled—and sold, and probably used by other cigar manufacturers. 
I allow no doctoring of my tobaccos ; the flavor is just what Nature provides. 


Man (to a friend)—**I am done with 
doctors henceforth. One of them advised 
me to sleep with my windows open. I 
did so, and the very next morning my 
gold watch was gone from the bureau.” 
—Fliegende Blatter. 





The first thing in the morning, if you need 
a bracer, should be a tablespoonful of Abbott's 
Bitters in an ounce of sherry or a glass of soda. 








Try it. There is no chemical irritation in my goods. 
My sales indicate that the demand for pure cigars, minus the dealers’ 
SETTLED. charges, is rapidly growing. My Panatela trade is perhaps the largest in 
— —— America, but many smokers do not wish Panatelas. My Puritano is of equal 
Ra vealty love him | quality and is for that larger class of smokers who prefer a ‘‘ shaped” cigar. 
Polly—** What makes you so sure ?” MY OFFER IS: I will, upon request, send one hundred 


A prominent cigar manufacturer doubted the quality of the fillers jp 
'cigars, because, he said, they could not be genuine Havana and sold 


my 
at my 


Three gentlemen well known in the cigar world were recently r que-teq to 







SHIVERS’ 
PURITANO 
EXACT IZE 
AND SHAPE 











Dolly—“ She has named her poodle| Shivers’ Puritanos on approval, express prepaid, to a reader of Judge. He 


dog for him." —Somerville Fournai. 
|mo charge for the ten smoked, if he is not pleased with them; if 


WOULD Lure If VERY wucs. and keeps them, he agrees to remit the price, $5.00, within ten 


“ By asked the waiter, 
like to have your 


the way,” - . : - 

Conspicuvusly displayed in my office is a card which says: 
| through the factory,” and it means just what it says. 
| and prospective customers see the cigars made. 


‘*how would you 
steak ?” 
* Very much, indeed,” replied the mild 


man, who had been patiently waiting "7 HERBERT D. SHIVERS 


twenty minutes.—£Zx. 


We are only too glad to 


| may smoke ten cigars and return the remaining ninety at my expense, and 


he is pleased 
days. 


In ordering please use business letterhead, inclose business card or give references. 
‘¢ Visitors are invited to go 


have customers 


919 Filbert St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





























The most liberal offer ever made 
for an Architect’s book of plans # # #% #% % 


HH HH SH 


Mother—* My dear, you 
right. 





by a publishing company 


She 1907 EDITION JUST OUT 


This book will save you from $100 to $500 on your new house 
if you build after one of Glenn Lyle Saxton’s Original Plans. 












SEND $i to-day for 
this beantifal book 
“American Dwellings,” 


containing hundreds of beautiful homes—the only 
practical, useful and complete book of plans ever 
published. The plans are sold at a very moderate 
figure, and will save you the cost of an architect’s 
service. Select your plan, send Judge Co., 385 4th 
ave, New York, @ certified check for the cost of 
plans, after deducting the $1 which you paid for the 
beek. Your book will not cost you one cent, and it 


CAPSULES 





A CORRECTION. 
Bertie—*+ Father, what is an egotist ?” 
Father—* He is a man who thinks he 
is smarter than anyone else. 


” 


are scarcely 


The egotist is the man who says 
that he is smarter than anyone else. All 
men think they are."—Zaxchange. 


SANTAL Vex 


OUR in 


h 

H 

capsule bear: the € 
>? 





is a gift that you will be . ty. 
Send for thisfamous “ American Dwellings”—the 
only book of plans that has an intrinsic value and 
will save you money. Published by Glenn L. Sax- 
ton, The Practical Architect, whose beantiful and 
original houses are built in every country, even in the 
most remote parts of the world. We have for sale 
‘by the same architect, Supplement to “ American 
Dwellings,” containing house plans, % cents. 


inate cases. 
methods of treatment and 
and pains, Mucous Patches in 


falling out, write for 
Book'Prec. 





BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison 4 
i Poison Permanently Curec. 

ou can be treated at home under same ge.'- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
i If you have -exhausted the old 
still have aches 


Throat, Pimples, -Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of ce boty, Hair or Eyebrows 
1 proofs of cures. 100-pace 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, MM, U.S. A. 


Mouth, Sore 











Means 


Among the best beers, the 
differences are not largely due 
to materials. “Twould be folly to skimp there. 










Most differences in taste are due to _ the 
skill, or lack of skill, in the brewing. And to 
the yeast. 











But quality refers, above all, to the purity. 
Pure beer has no germs in it, and it does not 
cause biliousness. It is not only good, but good 
for you. 


Purity is rare because it 1s costly. And_ be- 
cause its lack is not easily noticed. But in 
Schlitz beer it is the first requirement. We spend 
more to attain it than on any other cost of our 
brewing. 












Ask for the Brewery Bottling. 
See that the cork or crown is 


- 
a_L branded Schlits. 


/ 
The Beer 
Milwaukee Famous. 










That Made 









uape 
LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


THEY GO OUT ON A SIGN-PAINTING EXPEDITION, WHICH ENDS IN A WAY THAT SURPRISES THEM VERY MUCH. 
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1. Just how this enterprise arose 
e will not stop "now to disclose. 
Suffice to tell what they will do: 
They're going forth to paint things blue. 


2. In short, John 's hit upon a plan 
To make some money—all he can. 
He thinks he'll paint papa’s barn blue, 
And get paid for it when he’s through. 
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3. The shelf 's drawn up, the work begins; 
Each Ted slaps on blue paint and grins. 
No doubt the barn will look quite gay 
If it's all going to look that way. 


4. But suddenly the painting stops 
Because the hanging paint-shelf drops, 
And John and Teds and paints and all 
Are in it for a first-class fa'l. 










































5. Now, here’s what we don’t understand: 
Just as our painters want to land 
Comes this old woman toting home 
A great big bundle on her dome. 


Is just a flea-bite on her pate. 
Where Teds are bound for we can’t say. 
We only know they’re on the way. 


COPYRIGHT 1907 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK. 





